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and convey to him personally the orders
of the Government, and use all his influence
to persuade the prince to give himself up
quietly, telling him at the same time that
the proposed banishment was not to last
for ever, but that it would depend chiefly
on his good behaviour, and eventually, at
the death of his brother, the regent, he (the
Jubraj) would be allowed to return to
Manipur, and ascend the throne as Maha-
rajah. It was a veritable hornets* nest into
which my husband ventured that afternoon,
accompanied only by his friend Mr. Simpson.
He would not take even a single orderly
with him, knowing in what an excited state
the whole palace was at that time. It was
crowded with Sepoys, collected, the regent
told him, for the review which we had
desired to witness. I got very anxious about
them both when more than an hour had
passed and they had not returned, but when
my husband did come back I knew at at
glance that his mission had failed. He said